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Author's Notes: 
Welp this story got out of hand haha 


got this idea from this video, since Matt was known as a ‘percussion whore’, ran with that idea.. 


htps://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A8 Iqw8me0V4 


this is only meant to be a little one shot, that got very very long.. but i guess go big or go home? So i guess 
this Matt Vs. Everyone... 


anyways enjoy! Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


"What're you two losers whispering about?" Chris asked. 
They were in their practice space, going over songs they'd be playing later in the week. 


Hiro and Kim briefly looked back at Chris, before going back to their whispering. 


"You tell him!" 

"No you tell him! You're the one that even thought about this!" 

"Tell me what?" Chris then asked. 

He wondered what his bassist and guitarist were hiding from him. 

"Sh sh!" Hiro shushed the both of them as Matt walked into the practice space having forgot his jacket. 
"See you guys tomorrow~" Matt smiled, and waved good bye to his band mates. 


Everyone said goodbye to their drummer, as soon as the door clicked shut, Hiro and Kim let out a sigh of 


relief. 

Chris crossed his arms, "okay what the fuck is going on?" He asked. 

Kim gave Hiro a light punch in the arm to fess up to Chris. 

"Okay so.. | was thinking about this for the past few days." Hiro started off. 

Chris wondered what the matter was, seeing as Hiro did look a bit worried to say the least. 

"You know.. It's been pretty great having Matt in the band right?" Hiro then added. 

Chris nodded in agreement, since having Matt in the band has changed a lot of things. Which were all good of 
course, he was probably the best drummer in Seattle, and in a way it did seem odd that he wanted to be in 


their band out of all the bands around. 


"Yeah?.. What does he want to quit or something?" Chris chuckled, since that only seemed the most logical 
answer as to why Hiro was thinking these things. 


"Well | dunno... | heard from Jack Edino that Matt is a band whore.." Hiro explained. 

Chris busted out laughing, "w-what??2" 

Chris soon stopped his laughing when Kim and Hiro didn't seem to find humor in this. 

"Okay he probably just said that, because he's jealous that Matt left his band" Chris reasoned. 


"That's what | thought too, then | really started thinking about it. Whenever Matt's in a band he only stays in 


it for a year or two, till he finds another band to join." Hiro said, looking even more worried, 


"That's just a coincidence." Chris shook his head. 
"Well don't say | told you so, when he suddenly leaves us for some young fresh band." Hiro pouted. 
Chris rolled his eyes, "don't say it like that, you make it sound like he's married to us now or something." 


"Well we can't lose him Chris! | mean our band has gotten like a thousand times better since we got him on 


drums!" Hiro huffed. 
"Hiro's kinda got a point." Kim pointed out. 


"Well what? You got any bright ideas then gerius's? Like giving him the best possible lay so he never leaves 
us?" Chris joked, then laughed at his own idea. 


Kim and Hiro looked at each other, thinking that might not be a bad idea.. 
"Okay no.. NO! | was just joking!" Chris blushed deeply. 


It was too late, since it seemed like Hiro and Kim liked this idea a lot.. 


Matt was surprised when he answered his apartment door, seeing his three bandmates. 
"Hey?.." Matt wondered what the surprise visit was about. 
"Can we come in?" Hiro asked. 


"Uh... Sure? | was about to leave actually, the U-Men are playing at the Croc tonight and-" Matt started to 


explain. 

Then was cut off when his three bandmates pushed their way into his apartment. 

"PfFf- You can totally catch them any other time Matt, we all decided we need to hang out more." Hiro said 
matter of factly. 


Matt blinked, "okay?.." He eyed his bandmates. 


This certainly seemed a bit off to say the least. 
"Do you guys want something?.." Matt questioned, since this reminded him a lot of his older brother Peter. 


When he'd want something from Matt usually he sucked up to him, with Matt thinking this was pretty similar 


situation. 
"Why would you say that?" Kim questioned. 


"Yeah Matt, can't we hang out with you? You're part of our band, so you'll have to get use to bonding. Isn't 
that right Chris?" Hiro turned his attention to Chris. 


"Sure." Chris did his best not to roll his eyes. 


It was already annoying enough that Chris was dragged along for this ridiculous plan, thought out by Hiro and 
Kim. 


Matt was about to say something in protest, but was surprised when something was held up in front of his 


face. 
Matt narrowed his eyes on the small bag of weed held up in front of him. 
Those sneaky bastards... 


If anyone knew Matt well enough, they knew he never turned down toking it up. Especially when someone else 


was offering. 
"Guess we can hang out for a while.." Matt shrugged. 
Hiro gave Chris a thumbs up in the background, at least their plan was working so far. 


Why did Chris have to be friends with a bunch of weirdos? 


They spent a good few hours gathered around the sofa. 
Matt offered his hand, hoping that Kim would pass the pipe over to him. 


It didn't surprise him when Kim lit it and took one last hit, but what did was when Kim reached out and put a 
hand on the base of Matt's neck, and pulled him close. 


Kim pressed his mouth against Matt's, and passed the smoke to him. 

Matt blushed brightly, opening his mouth to breath in the smoke. 

Matt's eyes instantly softened, when Kim pulled his mouth away, some smoke escaped Matt's mouth. 
Matt's face was completely flush, he wasn't even sure what to say. 

Matt's head was forcefully turned to the side facing Hiro, who was on the opposite side of him on the sofa 
Hiro copied what Kim did, taking a big hit, then pressing his lips against Matt's. 


Matt was less surprised this time, his mouth instinctively opened, and breathing in the smoke Hiro passed to 
him. 


Matt could feel his face burning brightly, his face turned especially pink when Hiro licked across his bottom lip 


before pulling away. 

Matt's mind was reeling, he wasn't even sure what to say. 

He wondered if his bandmates, were just fucking around with him. 

Matt sighed quietly to himself, was it just him or was Kim and Hiro pressed up a little close to him. 


Matt's soft green eyes scanned around the room, mostly looking for Chris wondering if he could get some help 
from him. 


Matt felt a hand caress the back of his head, then fingers curling in his blond locks. 
His head was forced to look up, with his hair yanked slightly from behind. 

Matt gasped under his breath, when his head was turned to the side while looking up. 
There was Chris, behind the sofa. 

"We heard you're a whore." Chris said, his tone was short and flat. 

It didn't seem possible, but Matt flushed deeply, his brow furrowed. 

"W-what?" Matt stammered slightly. 


Chris bent down, so he was at more of an eye level with Matt. 


"We heard you're a whore." Chris repeated himself, "we don't know think you'll be faithful to us.." He curled his 
fingers tighter into Matt's hair. 


Kim and Hiro looked at each other, a little surprised themselves that Chris suddenly escalated the situation 


Since Kim and Hiro had planned this to be just a little harmless messing around, while Chris it seemed had 
other plans. 


Matt swallowed thickly, "l-l don't know where you heard that.. But they're fucking lying.. Ah.." He grit his teeth 
slightly when Chris yanked his hair. 


"Jack Edino would disagree with that statement” Chris smirked. 

Matt suddenly looked like a deer in headlights. 

“That's what | thought, all your whoring around finally comes back to you huh?" Chris gave a small chuckle. 
Matt glared at Chris, "shut the fuck up." He spat. 

‘Chris why don't you-" Kim tried to butt in, since it didn't seem like this was a good idea after all. 


"What? It was your two genius's idea, fuck around with the whore, and make sure he doesn't leave." Chris said 


a little too bluntly. 
Matt's expression certainly turned into a confused one. 


Matt wanted to look at Hiro and Kim, but with Chris hanging onto his hair like he was, he wasn't going to move 


any time soon. 

Chris bent down more, and leaned in. 

"Don't be so upset, we're going to take good care of you." Chris purred into Matt's ear. 
Matt felt a shiver go down his spine. 

Matt was relieved when Chris finally let go of his hair. 

"You two stay out here." Chris looked at Kim and Hiro, who only nodded. 

Chris then looked at Matt, who was fussing with his hair being all messed up from the back 


"Get up." 


Matt reluctantly stood up from the couch, he dusted himself off as well. 

Matt's eyes followed after Chris, who walked away to go down a small hallway. 

Matt didn't dare make eye contact with either Hiro, or Kim. 

Matt quietly made his way down the hall, and into his bedroom, assuming that's where Chris ventured too. 
Once Matt stepped into his room, Chris shut the door with a light click, then locking it. 

"Figured you'd want privacy." Chris said, then pushing Matt up against the door. 


"Why're you acting like such an asshole?." Matt asked, since this didn't seem like the Chris he knew over the 
past few months. 


Chris pressed his forehead against Matt's. 

"Maybe | don't like whores." Chris said simply. 

‘tm not a whore." Matt frowned. 

"Well what was Jack lying?" Chris questioned. 

"He's just jealous | left his band for your's is all.." Matt blushed. 

"You know | should believe you. Since that would make the most sense wouldn't it?" Chris thought aloud. 
Chris pressed Matt harder into the door, "but maybe we wanna make sure you stay a faithful good boy." 
Matt was about to push Chris off of him, when Chris himself grabbed him by the wrists stopping him. 


"| promised we'd take good care of you, you don't believe me do you?" Chris had a slight glare in his eyes as 


he looked at Matt. 
Chris closed the space between them again, he kissed Matt firmly on the lips. 
Chris forcefully continued to kiss Matt. 


Matt tried and failed, to get out of Chris's strong grasp he had around his wrist's. 


When Matt hadn't kissed back, Chris pulled away slightly. 


"Isn't this what you want?" Chris asked. 

Matt was still quite flush in the face. 

'No, this isn't what | want” Matt frowned 

"Are you sure? | seen the way you look at me." Chris smirked. 
"W-whatre you talking about?" Matt's eyes flickered away. 


"Just because l'm the singer, doesn't mean | don't pay attention.. You do want this, | see it written all over 


your face. I'm sure if | really dug deep, Jack would be right, wouldn't he?" Chris pressed further. 
Matt's expression was mixed, and uncertain. 


You couldn't really tell what he was thinking, but with Chris noticing this he must have been right, or fairly 


close anyways. 


Chris let go of Matt's wrist, he reached out, and lightly tucked a few misplaced strands of hair behind Matt's 


ear. 


"Matt... lll quit being an asshole if you're honest with me.." Chris smiled softly, letting a couple of his fingers 
trail along Matt's jaw. 


"| doubt you'll keep that promise." Matt teased. 

Chris chuckled softly, "at least for now." He corrected himself. 

Matt blushed, "I was seeing Jack for a while.. When | wanted out of the band he was a bit upset. | thought we 
could keep seeing each other, even if | wanted to be in a different band. He didn't like that one bit, so | broke it 
off with him. | see he's still pissed off about it, since he's spreading rumors about me, about stuff | trusted 
him with.." His expression faltered into uneasiness and sadness. 

Chris was surprised, then suddenly felt guilty about treating Matt like an asshole. 

"I bet he was hoping you guys would kick me out." Matt's eyes looked to the floor. 

"Don't worry we don't plan on it.. We were worried actually you were gonna leave us." Chris chuckled. 


‘I'd never! | love being in this band.. It's the first time I'd ever felt comfortable in one.." Matt blushed suddenly. 


Chris could tell there was something else Matt was holding back, he figured he should press it while he could. 


"You love this band huh?" Chris smiled. 

"Yeah..." Matt continued to blush. 

"If there's something troubling you, tell me. You're one of us now" Chris reassured Matt. 
"l." Matt started off, unsure if he should actually say. 


"After what happened with me and Jack.. | promised myself | wouldn't get involved like that again.. Dating within 
the band usually never ends well, but." Matt started to explain, then blushed brightly as he trailed off. 


"But what?" Chris pressed. 


"All three of you are amazing people.. It was hard not to get attracted to you.." Matt practically mumbled the 
last bit. 


Chris wasn't too surprised to hear this, he leaned in giving Matt a small peck on the lips. 

"Well we like you a lot too.. Why don't we give Jackie Boy something to be jealous about?" Chris teased. 
Matt certainly looked unsure. 

Chris took Matt's hand and pulled him over to the bed to sit down. 

"Stay right here." Chris gave Matt's head a light pat, then leaving the bedroom. 

When Chris made it out to the living room, Hiro and Kim were whispering to each other. 

"Hey, so Jack is just jealous. So we're gonna give Matt a really good time understand?" Chris explained. 
Hiro and Kim perked up. 

"All of us?.." Hiro blushed a little. 


Chris smirked, "yeah all of us." 


Matt blushed when Chris, Hiro, and Kim came back into the bedroom. 


Matt blushed when Chris started to take off his shirt. 

Hiro and Kim came over to the bed, both of them on either side of Matt and started to give him attention 
Kim kissed Matt deeply, while Hiro helped Matt with his clothes 

Matt blindingly pushed up Kim's shirt, to help him take it off 

Chris felt slightly aroused watching, as Matt's clothes were pulled off and tossed aside. 


Since Matt was still sitting on the edge of the bed, Chris used this as his opportunity to get on his knees in 
front of him. 


Matt managed to see out the corner of his eye what Chris was doing, besides feeling it anyways. 

Matt's breath hitched, when Chris started to stroke and grope his crotch playfully. 

Chris unsnapped the button of his jeans, and pulled down the zipper. 

He found it a little amusing anyways, watching as Matt shifted awkwardly as he stroked the outline of his cock. 
Matt moaned into Kim's mouth. 

"Hey..." Hiro huffed a little when Kim was giving Matt all the attention. 

Kim pull away eventually, "maybe | don't like sharing~" He teased, then kissing a long Matt's neck 

"Uhh--hh.." Matt whimpered under his breath, when Chris started to suck his cock 

"You look pretty cute when you're all flustered." Hiro purred into Matt's ear. 

Matt couldn't even think of a wisecrack comment if he tried, with Hiro pulling him into a kiss. 


Chris's eyes occasionally looked up at Matt from time to time, when he took his entire length in his mouth. 


That earned him another gasp or two. 
Sure this was rice from what Chris could tell, but.. 

Chris pulled his mouth off of Matt's length mid suck 

Chris then got up from his knees, to gage the situation better. 


Matt and Hiro's kiss briefly stopped, as Chris reached out with his hand to tilted Matt's chin up. 


"You feel pretty good don't you?" Chris asked. 
Matt swallowed thickly, "yeah.." He managed to say. 
"Good" Chris smiled, "guess its our turn to have a little fun right?" He added, then looking from Kim to Hiro. 


Kim and Hiro were obviously on board with this sentiment. 


The other three started to finish getting undressed, with Matt blushing the entire time watching them. 
"You got something don't you I'm sure.. So this uh.. Goes a little smoothly?" Chris then questioned, 


"Ah... Yeah..." Matt got up from the bed to go digging around in the nightstand. 


Matt wasn't sure how crazy things would get tonight, but his heart felt like it was about to leap out of his 
chest, at how fast it was pounding. 


Matt almost dropped the bottle of lube in his hand, since now he was getting more than a tad nervous about 
things. 


He almost jumped out of his skin when he felt hands caress his waist. 

"Take it easy.." Chris teased, then kissing his shoulder. 

In a way it was a little reassuring feeling Chris giving him gentle caresses. 

Chris guided him closer to the bed, and taking the lube out his shaky hand. 

"Get on your hands and knees." Chris purred into Mats ear. 

Matt did was he was told, and continuing to blush deeply, as the other three got onto the bed as well 
Matt swallowed again, feeling Chris get behind him, while Hiro and Kim got in front of him. 

Chris casually groped Matt's ass, "you got a cute ass." He felt compelled to say. 

Matt blushed, he couldn't help but back into Chris's hands a little. 

Matt looked at Kim's half hard length that was in front of him, he leaned in and took him into his mouth. 
Kim let out a pleasant sigh, giving Matt's head encouraging pets. 


Chris squirted some lube onto his fingers, and pressed one into Matt. 


There wasn't much resistance, Matt purposefully tightened around Chris. 

Chris looked lewdly down Matt's back, he added another, then curling and thrusting his fingers inside him. 
"Ahh---hh.." Matt moaned under his breath. 

The way Chris continued to finger fuck him, made his legs start to buckle. 

It was a little hard to focus on sucking Kim's cock, but thankfully he persevered. 


Matt sucked Kim's cock for a few more moments, then pulling away to suck on Hiro's cock that wasn't too far 


away. 
Hiro was pleasantly surprised, "guess he doesn't mind being shared" He playfully teased 
As Matt sucked on Hiro's cock, he used his free hand to stroke Kim's 

"Well aren't you sweet~" Chris pulled out his fingers, and stroked some lube onto his cock 
Chris was careful as he slid into Matt 

"Mh." Chris blushed a little himself, at how good it felt being inside Matt 


Chris started to rock his hips achingly slow, with Matt's moans muffled out by Hiro's cock still stuffed into his 


mouth. 

"Damn." Chris sighed, he soon picked up a faster rhythm. 

Matt's own cock, was dripping. 

He desperately needed to touch himself. 

Maybe if he could get Hiro and Kim off sooner, he could do just that. 

Matt started to suck on Hiro cock, a bit more aggressively. 

"Whoa take it easy.." Hiro suddenly blushed, then bucking into Matt's mouth a little. 
Matt's hand, tried snaking down to touch himself, with Chris stopping him. 


"| wouldn't do that." Chris leaned down to give Matt's back a kiss. 


"Don't make us tie you up.. Because we will" Chris smiled a little too slyly. 

Since he actually liked the idea of having Matt all tied up. 

Matt seemed to blush down to his shoulders, his hand moved away from his thigh, and back onto the bed. He 
fisted the sheets tightly in frustration. 

"That's a good boy." Chris teased, his hips slammed into Matt. 

Matt switched, from sucking Hiro's length to Kim's now. 

Matt truly wondered how long everyone could last, since it seemed like an eternity to get them to come. 
"Don't worry we won't forget about you." Chris reached down to stroke Matt's cock 

Matt bucked into Chris's hand, wanting and needing harder friction 

"Well aren't you a little drippy.." Chris teased, feeling all the precum dripping into his hand. 
Matt moaned around Hiro's cock that was in his mouth, when he finally came into Chris's hand. 
Chris flushed, when Matt tightened around his length. 

Chris bucked his hips a few times, before finishing inside of Matt with a low groan 

Matt pulled his mouth off Hiro's cock to catch his breath. 

Chris pulled out, with some come dripping down Matt's thighs. 

"Who's next?" Chris asked. 

Matt felt relieved he managed to come, but his own length was still quite hard. 

Matt blushed when Kim and Hiro played rock paper scissors, to figure out who was next. 

‘Im not a game you know..” Matt huffed. 

Kim beat Hiro. 

Kim triumphantly, scooted around the bed so he was behind Matt now. 

"Don't worry you're not a game, we're just eager to fuck you is all~" Kim reassured. 


Kim then bent down to lick Matt's ass. 


Matt blushed brightly, moaning sweetly when Kim licked against his entrance. 

Chris pouted a little, "you weren't making those noises when | was fucking you." He huffed. 

‘Guess Im better at satisfying~" Kim teased, using his fingers, and mouth to get Matt to call out louder. 
Hiro licked his lips, he honestly couldn't wait to fuck Matt next 


There was something arousing about hearing him moan, watching him clutch the sheets tightly, and his flush 


expression. 
"Kim..." Matt moaned, his legs buckled again. 


Kim pulled his mouth away, even though it was beyond satisfying hearing Matt alone. Kim's own cock needed a 


bit of attention, he sat up and pressed his cock into Matt. 
"Fuck." Matt whimpered. 
Matt was about to suck on Hiro's cock when Hiro himself stopped him. 


"As great as it is, having you suck my dick. I'm saving it for when | get to fuck you~" Hiro gave Matt's head a 
pat. 


Matt blushed, but let out a moan when Kim slammed his hips into him. 

Kim tightly held onto Matt's hips, hard enough to leave some marks on him. 

Matt's eyes rolled back in pleasure, he pressed back against Kim's cock, and purposefully tightening around him. 
Matt let out heavy pants and moans, his voice almost cracking when Kim finally finished inside him. 

Kim panted over him, then kissing him across his shoulders before pulling out. 

Kim joined Chris on the side of the bed 

Matt's eyes shyly met Hiro's. 

Both of them flushed. 

"You uh... Mind lying on your back?.." Hiro asked of Matt. 


Matt easily agreed to this, since it was a bit tiring to be on his knees for so long. 


"Oooh missionary exciting~" Chris teased. 

Chris and Kim snickered, with Hiro and Matt blushing deeply. 

Hiro shyly situated himself between Matt's thighs. 

I+ took Hiro several moments to finally press into Matt, he flushed inwardly. 


He easily slid into Matt, there was still a perfect tightness around him, as he carefully rocked his hips into 


him. 

Matt hooked his legs around Hiro's waist, then wrapping his arms around his back wanting him closer. 
"Ah--h~" Hiro groaned a little, his hands fisted the sheets on either side of Matt. 

Matt hid his face, in the crook of Hiro's neck. 

Hiro didn't last too long as he suddenly came into Matt, which seemed to surprise him as well. 

Hiro glared at Chris, and Kim. Since he thought he could hear one of them stifling back a laugh. 

"Well | can't help it he sucked my dick good earlier, then fucking him.." Hiro blushed, defending himself already. 
It's alright~" Matt gave Hiro's cheek a kiss. 

Hiro blushed more. 

"Don't tease him." Matt pouted at Chris and Kim. 

"We didn't even say anything!" Chris teased. 

When Hiro pulled out, Matt blushed quite a bit. 

He'd definitely need to take a shower to clean up, after all of this. 

"You need some help still?" Kim asked, noticing Matt was still hard. 

Hiro quickly shuffled to lie beside Matt, while Kim situated himself between Matt's thighs. 

Matt was still lying on his back on the bed, letting out soft sighs. 


"Kim..." Matt blushed, he took a hand to Kim's head. 


Matt's head was forcefully turned, with Hiro kissing him deeply. 
Matt moaned into Hiro's mouth. 
Matt's thighs clamped around Kim's head, the heels of his feet dug into the mattress. 


Kim continued to suck on Matt's achingly hard length, the way it was dripping. Kim knew Matt wouldn't be 
lasting long, since it all had built up to this point. 


Matt squirmed more, when he felt Chris biting and nipping at his neck, leaving plenty of marks on his pale skin 
Chris had gotten comfortable beside Matt, that wasn't occupied by anyone. 


Hiro licked the inside of Matt's mouth, he flushed a little himself, when he felt Matt's fingers dig into his 
chest. 


Matt couldn't even warn Kim when he was about to come, all he could do was whimper into Hiro's mouth. 
Kim let Matt buck into his mouth as he finished, he swallowed and licked his cock clean. 


Hair stuck to Matt's forehead, that was damp with sweat, he panted under his breath when Hiro finally pulled 


away. 
Matt let his head fall back against the pillow, still reeling. 

"Bet that was better than Jack ever fucked you." Chris smiled, then brushing the hair out of Matt's face. 
"You have no idea.." Matt blushed, sounding a bit tired. 

“All | can say is, you're definitely not going anywhere." Hiro sighed himself, snuggling up against Matt. 

| second that." Kim chimed in, feeling completely exhausted. 

"You hear that pillow princess?" Chris chuckled softly. 

Matt blushed at the comment, "shut up.", then promptly hitting Chris with a pillow. 

The four of them laughed. 

"I could definitely go for something like that again." Kim prompted. 


Matt blushed again, he turned even more pink when the three of them stared at him. 


"Well. I'm gonna need a few minutes." Matt trailed off 
"That's fine~" Chris kissed Matt's cheek 

Matt continued to blush, when everyone kept snuggling up against him under the covers. 

Matt stared up at the ceiling, thinking to himself as everyone was passed out to take a quick nap. 
Out of all the fucks in Seattle he's ever had 


They pumped the best. 


